
Today’s Big Pay Opportunity Is in 



PaIapTV PREPARE AT HOME for a successful 
vUlUr 1 1 future in our fast growing industry 




BUILD A COMPLETE TV SET AT HOME! 



Already there’s a BIG DEMAND for trained 
men in COLOR TV and industrial electronics 

Now, with the boom in COLOR television growing by the 
day, the need for trained service men is more urgent than 
ever. For the man who knows what makes these new sets 
“tick,” all America is a new frontier today! 

CTI has trained thousands of men in every age group — 
with and without formal education — for steady, well-paid 
jobs in this growth field. 

And CTI can train you for this “opportunity industry” — 
right in your own home, in your spare time! For complete 
information, mail coupon below. No obligation. 



CTI training is really practical! You work with test 
instruments and tools, solve real problems. You ac- 
tually build a new 21-inch TV set with tools and 
parts CTI furnishes! 

EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 

CTI shows you quickly how to trouble-shoot, make 
typical repairs. Many students start doing part-time 
service work while still training. It’s not uncommon 
for a student to earn more than the cost of his course 
with such part-time jobs. 

EASY TO UNDERSTAND 




BUILD A TUBE CHECKER AND ELECTRONIC VOLTMETER 

CTI sends you — at no extra cost — 20 kits of parts and tools 
to build a tube checker and electronic voltmeter (as well 
as a TV set). You'll use these test instruments soon in your 
training, and on service calls. Send coupon for catalog which 






Morning~ : our STOUT- 
HEARTED AND STOUTER- 
BELLIEP HERO HAP BUT , 
ONE W/SH-" 



r I KNOW WHAT YOU ^ 
WANT, HERBIE, ANP I‘VE 
GOT NONE. WHAT'S > 
MOKE, I'M NOT rr' 
V TALKING, SEE? J 



LOLLI POP- 



rtgu.'t’ors- 



There's no crime too awful, no mystery too park for the fat fury to 

SOLVE ! ALL WE CAN SAY IS THAT WE'P NATE TO HAVE HIM ON OUR TRAIL. IF YOU 
WANT TO KNOW WHY, LET'S LOOK INTO THE BLOOD -CHILLING CASE OF— 

'UlR8IE^J& 
p - ■ y/fss Pops, 

!' ' CUtNKlC / ^ 
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r IT— IT WAS 

THE MAN IN 
THE CLOAK! 



, THE MO 



NOT ONLY IS THE J 
MAN IN THB CLOAK j 

: MOST I7ANGEROUS 4 
GANGSTER EVER KNOWN, 1 
BUT THERE SEEMS LITTLE 
HOPE OF CATCHING HIM. 
NOBODY KNOWS. WHO OR . 
WHERE HE 15 OR WHERE HE^ 
WILL STRIKE NEXT. BUT HIS 
0RIME5 HAVE TfEP UP THE , 
LOLLIPOP INPU5TRY 1 
50 THAT THERE'S f 
NOT A POP TO BE 
FOUNP ANY- 

^ W ^7 where! 








Herbie followed the road until n 



'5 EE ANYTHING OF 
A POLKA-POTTEC7 
TRUCK PA5SING 
HERE COUPLE <3 
OF PAYS ArnO?iH 



•SURE— -WENT IF 
THAT WAY. I A 
ALWAYS PIP 
WANT TO PRIVE 
A JOB LIKE ■ 
V THAT! ) 



' YA CAN'T SEE ^ 
I'M BUSY WASH1N’ 
MYSELF? WAIT TILL 
I FINISH MY EAR5 
ANP I'LL TALK. > 



MISTINSUETTE. 



3 





PWALLY' 



BUT THEN—THE'TRAIL RAN OUT- ) 



r IT TURNEP UP THIS V 
STREET. I WOULPN'T I— 
MINP OWNIN' A 5NA7ZY- 
LOOKIN’ JOB LIKE THAT 
. POLKA- POTTEP . _-r 

Struck myself ! j 



HMMMM — 1F 



ONLY I COULP 
LOCATE THAT 
. TRUCK— j. 



r SMELL. 
SOMETHIN© ' 
— SOMETHING 

FAMIL/AR- 




AH-HHHHf 



riN*\i-L.y,nis Hwt-uu UKAV//V& Arr&t&izu 

HE SEARCHED THE PLACE FORA CLUE TO 
THE ARCH-CR/AUNAL — !.,■ if 



HMM—THE 

MAN /N THE 
^ CLOAK'S 

L CLOAK! y 



NOT 

BAP- 



,/ TUB MAN ZN THE \ 1 . 

•< CLOAK-ME'VE GOT. .C/f 
& HIM AT LAST! COME 

HS*. on- 



WE'VE GOT YOU | 
YOU’P BETTER 
GIVE UP WITHOUT 
< A FIGHT! 




W I PON'T UNPERSTANP 1 
THE WITNESS'S ANSWER, / 
SENATOR MCCLELLAN.— 1 
WE KNOW THAT YOU ARE A 
ENGAGED IN A PANGER- ^ 
OU5 BUSINESS ANP STOP 
AT NOTHING. WHAT I IVOULP 
LI KE TQ BE TOLP 15 HOW K 
MANY POYOU 
POSE Ofj 

/ ^JpfexiN A pm? A 



PONT KNOW,/ 
SENATOR S 
MCCLELLAN. 
WHAT FLAVORS 
.POES IT COME 
^—7 IN ? 



r OH, ABOUT 
60 TO 70, - 
SENATOR I 
JAVITS. A 



60 TO ) 

70- JUST 
LIKE THAT? 



/ YEP— I CHEW UP 
PLENTY. MATTER OF 
FACT, NOTHING I'P r 
LIKE BETTER THAN ^ 
TO TRY ANOTHER ) 
s. ONE RIGHT NOW./ 



(CONTINUED ON PAGE AFTER NEXT) 
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TELL ME —HOW PO YOU 
5PENP YOUR ILL-GOTTEN 
GAINS? RU B\ E5, PEARLS, 
EMERALPS-OR ARE 
PIAMONOS YOUR 






/"PONT PESPAIR ! SOME ^ 
PAY YOUR PARLING MAY COME 
TO YOU FROM THE SKY, FROM 
OUT OP THE BLUE.’ 1 '-- ^ 

, - SIGH! I IT SHOU LP -S 

* * AKII V UAORCM 



' OH, WELL. 
START AT THE 

top anp work: 
my way pown- 



only happen 

TO ME— 



mm 



HOW RIGHT ^Sll 



THAT MAGAZINE 

WAS '.COME TO 
V MY ARMS, 
Kj?ARUA/G! ^ 



NOW, IN THIS STORY FOR W WHO’P EVER ^ 
OUR NEXT ISSUEjWE HAVE ) BELIEVE THAT* 
A BUSINESS MEETING Jf . A HORRIBLE > 
GOING ON. THEY LOOK 5PACEMAN 

OUT THE WINPOWANP <( STANPING IN ^ 
A HORRIBLE SPACEMAN A THE AIR OUTSIDE 
IS STANDING l — ^ , A WINDOW 

FIERCELY--/ / . lf\ 



HORRIBLE 

SCIENCE 

FICTION, 



* 




r OUT ' 
OF MY 
WAY!, 



INVASION 
, FROM 
SPACE! J 



L-LOOK! 



Zl YEE-OWWn! 



H’HELP! 



£ 10,000 1 BEFORE 1 
'YOU COULP GET A J 
PRICE LIKE THAT, m 
THE WHOLE WORLP 
. WOULP HAVE TO BE 
■tUPSlPE-POWN* 1 



7hEH-H EH! NOTJ 
' UNTIL WE CAN < 
CHARGE $10/000 . 

V API BCE FCRV 

>>7 THEM! 



f NUT5IUU5T 
SHOW ME ONE 
THING THAT'S 4 
UP5IPE POWN 
^ SO FAR!^ 



WE'VE G 6 T COMPLETE 
CONTROL OF THE ^ 
LOLLI POP MARKET V 
NOW, BOSS. |5N'T J 
IT ABOUT TIME WE^C 
STARTEP 5ELLIN' T> 
'EM TO THE PUBLIC?/ 



r youve got 

GUNS, MEN! 

CUT LOOSE 

. >ir/r/ ^ 



IPS C-COMIN' IN. 
WHATEVER IT 15 J 




STOP FIRING, 
TOO FOOL! v 



NOW 



'they're right V^. 

BELOW. TIME TO J§ 
LET HERTZ, PUT 
ME IN THE PRIVER'5. 
V— r SEAT! . 



' THERE THEY GO IN > 
THEIR CAR. I'LL LET * 
' EM GET OUT OF TRAFFIC, 
V THEN GRAB ‘EM. ^ 



'OIN-WWW! 

HOW'M I GONNA 
GO AFTER 'EM , 

. now? jy 



/ EITHER I'M WEAK FROM 
LACK OF LOLLIPOPS OR THEY ^ 
MUST BE PUTTING THE PRVVERS' 
SEATS PRETTY FAR BACK IN . 
^"- 7-7 THI5 YEAR'S MOPELS. 




V I JUST LANPEP 
'HERE BY ACCIPENT— ^ 
HEH-HEH! I'LL BE GLAP 
TO PAY FOR THE PAM AGE 
w *— ANP THEN I'LL GO, , 
v IF YOU PONT 
' IT 7 MIND-- y 



EVERYTHING! I'M THE MAN IN' 
THE CLOAK - THE BIGSHOT 
GANGSTER YOU’RE LOOKING 
FOR / P-PUT ME IN A CELL ANP > 
V THROW THE KEY AWAY— 

^7 ANYTHING TO GET 
Cawayfroa 



NOTHING TO VO- 



It HP EVERYTHING IS NORMAL AGAIN AT 

center street - y : 

\JUST PON'T GIVE UP? 

YOU NEVER KNOW 
FROM WHERE YOUR 
SWEETIE MAY 
.APPEAR . 



NONSENSE! 
WHO'P EVER 
BELIEVE IT? 



HORRIBLE sdeuce FICTION 



-'-THINGS ARE AS THEY WERE 

ANP ALL’S RIGHT WITH THE 
PVORLOf / 





yp-r 



K ITCHY WITCH FOUNP 
THE ANSWERS VARIETY" 



\ But when k/tchy applied^ 

FOR THAT SCREEN TEST— A 
W I WANNA 

[BE A STAR'. 

L ™^% 5 < o »« h Hhi 

9K WITCH- ™ 



'.SIGH !i THAT'5 WHAT 
I'VE ALWAYS WANTEP 
TO SB - A SCREEN 'T' 
STAR ! T—- ) 



W MIRACLE P/CTURES TEST- 
W^ING APPLICANTS FOB. 
ZAlsap bols OPPOSITE 
Imaumcb NAM BONE 

/some beautiful, lucky 

' GIRL ts GOING TO PUN THE 
ROMANTIC LEAP ANP WILL 
APPEAR IN MIRACLE'S GREAT 



PUT i 

HOW? 



LOVE EPIC WITH MAURICE " 
HAMBOHE iTHE FAMOUSSTAR- 



r^SE-YlPElAL L^B „ 
f I GOTTA DO 
J 5 TAKE A SCREEN TEST 
ANDT'M W/YE5SIR, J 
THIS IS MY BIG 
Ife. CHANCE* M H 




I'LL SHOW 'EM ! I'LL 0457*, 
v A SHELL ! / 



I'VE GOT ONE HOUR > 
IN WHICH TO WORK- t 
LET'S SEE THEM TURN 
ME t?OWN HOW! J 






MIRACIE 

PICTURES 



TURN HER P Om*THERE WASN'T? ^ 
A CHANCE— W mi’U- APPEAR > ^ 



WITH MAURICE HAM BONE IN . 
THIS SCENE-ANP WHAT 
YOU'VE GOT TO CVIS SHOW 
YOUR ROMANTIC ABILITY! , 
YOU'VE SOT TO TURN HIS 
HEAP, LEAVE HIM BREATHCESS.y 
'HAVE HIM HEAPOVER HEELS— ANR/- 
.ENP UP BY BEWITCHING HIM 
.COMPLETELY^' — 

^ GOT IT? I 



DIRECTOK 






NEXT, YOU 5/UP N 

I HA I?' TO HAVE HIM 1 



' ANC? THEN 

I LEAVE H/M 
BREATHLESS, 



W WATCH MV 
**\SPELL HIT 
LY, ) WITH A 
Sy WHAM " 
BE BEWITCHED 
"’BECOME A 
. HAM* Jmgk 



1 HAP TO HAVE HIM 

HEAP OVER HEELS! 

" 7 HOW'S THIS? j — - 



RIGHT? OKAY- 
WATCH » 






I- FEEL FUNNY- 



OH-OH" LOOK AT HER FACE! K ITCHY 
DOESN'T KNOW IT, BUTHER ONE MAGIC HOUR . 
OF BEING A LOVELY CHICK 15 ENDING ! SHE'S ( 
STARTING TO CHANGE BACK— / T\\' I — 1 






NaP ' 

( GHOSTS FOR] 

t KrrcHV! 



LOLLIPOP 

ASTRONAUT 



Mr. Popnecker looked up from his news- 
paper with a gasp.. "This space expedition 
to the Planet Fink”, he gasped. "You know 
who’s been appointed, to head it? General 
Merton Boop, my uncle’s friend, that’s who! 

. That gives me the chance I’ve been waiting 
for, mom. Herbie, that Little Fat Nothing of 
ours— he could be something if he got to go 
along on an expedition like that. Why, he’d 
see history being made! And General Merton 
Boop wouldn’t refuse me— I’m sure of it.” 

The General didn’t refuse. "Hat •rumpbl” 
he said. "Might be able to use a boy at 
that. ' Hope he appreciates the honor, by 
George. Hai^rympb!” And he proceeded with 
his work of organizing the expedition. 
Under him came three dignified colonels, 
•four self-important lieutenant-colonels and 
five stiffnecked majors. And under all of 
them came— Herbie. "Mski-rumpb!” . said the 
General. •* 'Don’t you dare suck that lollipop 
in my presence!” The colonels glared at 
Herbie and told him to pull his stomach in, 
which would have required a magician. The 
lieutenant-colonels ordered him always "to 
stand in their presence. As for the majors, 
they growled whenever they saw him and 
set him to work at any and every job they 
could think of. 

Dad and mom took a tearful leave of Her- 
bie just before blastoff. "There isn’t much 
you'll be able to do on a trip like this,” 
said dad. "Just remember what an honor it 
is!” And Herbie remembered....but he soon 
found out something disturbing. General, 
colonels, lieutenant-colonels, majors. They 
were the officers— but how about the crew ? 
That was Herbie. Cook the food-Herbie. 
Serve the food— Herbie. Wash the dishes, 
clean the ship-Herbie. And "Grease those 
engines, you hear, Herbie?” 

He couldn’t have stood it if he hadn’t had 



the forethought to lay in an ample stock of 
lollipops. So there wasn’t much for him to 
do on a trip like this, huh? What with the 
commands from every officer, he found that 
he was working a 24-hour day. It was ex- 
hausting— so much so that he gained twelve 
pounds. One thing he could be thankful for— 
it was a peaceful, uneventful trip as they 
darted through space towards the Planet 
Fink. Peaceful and uneventful, that is, un- 
til the day when they sighted a huge comet 
plunging straight for them. And no matter 
how much the rocket changed course, there 
was no shaking off the grim pursuer, which 
closed in relentlessly. There was only one 
way in which it could end— collision and ex- 
tinction for everyone aboard. So the general, 
the colonels, the lieutenant-colonels and 
the majors gathered in a group and howled. 
"Get no place that way”, thought Herbie. 
So he opened an escape hatch and walked 
out of the rocket. Through space he trudged, 
right up to the comet, which headed for him 
fiercely. "Out of my way, Popnecker!” it 
growled, but you don’t mess around with 
Herbie. There was only one thing to do, and 
that was to bop it with his lollipop. He 
never wasted words when it came to lolli- 
pop-bopping, and the comet blew to pieces 
with a mighty roar. Back to the rocket 
plodded Herbie. He entered to find that he 
hadn’t even been missed. General, colonels, 
lieutenant-colonels and majors were arguing 
about who should get the credit for destroy- 
ing the comet— and they were still arguing 
when the fuel ran out. "Never get to Planet 
Fink this way,” Herbie muttered to himself. 
Once again he headed out through an escape 
hatch, got behind the rocket and started 
pushing. It got to be a little tiring after the 
first few million miles, particularly when 
the time came to land the big craft on the 
target planet. He had to grab it by the nose 





and set it down gently on its tail. Then all 
the high rauck-a-mucks aboard poured out, 
debating as to just who among them should 
get the credit for the successful landing. 
"Got 'em here,’’ thought Herbie.. "Can re- 
lax now." 

Wrong. A Popnecker can-.pever relax. To- 
wards them, over the surface of the Planet 
Fink, crawled the grand-daddy of all ser- 
pents. It was roughly five miles long, 
weighed a trifle under a million tons ring- 
side and craved an appetizer made up of a 
general, colonels, lieutenant-colonels and 
majors. Howling in fear, they headed back 
into the rocket on the run, leaving Herbie 
to face the oncoming menace. "Back!" said 
Herbie. "Your fodder's moustache", hissed 
the huge reptile. "Hold my lollipop", said 
Herbie. And when the top brass at length 
ventured timidly out of their hideout, there 
was that king-sized serpent neatly tied up 
in the best Boy Sco>ut knots that Herbie 
Popnecker could remember. " Ahem /" said 
the General. "Obviously it must have 
sighted the stars on my shoulders and was 
so frightened that it tied itself in knots!" 
The colonels thought it was their eagles 
that were responsible, while the lieutenant- 
colonels and majors were inclined to as- 
cribe the credit to their oak leaves. But 
they didn’t have too much time to argue 
about it. It happened while Herbie was out 
gathering food for the expedition— a large 
group of two-headed Spacemen attacked and 
captured every last officer. Herbie saw it 
happen from a distance and drew a despair- 
ing breath. Really, this was almost too 
much— was he never to get a chance to re- 
lax? But "Americans", said Herbie. "Gotta 
save ’em". 

So right into the King's palace he strode. 
"Got some of my people here," he said. 
"Let ’em go." 

"Just because you're Herbie Popneck- 
er?" asked the King scornfully, speaking 
through his left head. "Like he says", 
barked his right head. "What can you do, 
anyway?" 

"Bop you with this here lollipop," said 




Herbie menacingly. Both heads turned white 
and before you knew it, every one of the 
officers was released and presented with 
an apology and his weight in gold. And 
each of them had his own opinion as to who 
should receive the credit for it all. " Better 
get ’em back to Earth before they start 
fighting about it", thought Herbie. Before 
he could do this, however, he had to get the 
rocket fuel for the return trip. There just 
wasn’t any on the Planet Fink, so Herbie 
ended up making it himself. He had to mix 
a batch of cough syrup, raw onions, hen’s 
teeth, after-shaving lotion and powdered 
chowder, but die resultant solution lacked 
oomph. Stirring it with a special High Oc- 
tane Lollipop finally did the job. The rocket 
blasted off with the roar of a thousand 
earthquakes and back through space it 
darted. 

You can just about imagine the furore 
when the expedition returned to Earth. 
There were parades, banquets, wild cele- 
brations. Congress voted medals to die 
General, the colonels, the lieutenant- 
colonels and the majors. Matter of fact, the 
only one who didn't get a medal was Herbie, 
because after all, what had he done? His 
father was so ashamed that he couldn’t look 
anyone in the face; "I must have been 
crazy to ever hope that he'd do anything!" 
he muttered. 

As for Herbie, he was frankly and fatly 
tired. And why not, when he hadn’t had time 
to sleep for a single second during the 
eight months the expedition had lasted? He . 
had eyes for only one thing when he re- 
turned home— a new hammock that had been 
slung between the house and the big oak 
tree that stood alongside it. He collapsed 
into it and a majestic snore rent the air, 
ascending towards the Outer Space from 
which he had so recently returned. 

Shuddering, Mr. Popnecker clapped his 
hands over his suffering ears and turned 
away his suffering eyes. "Why don’t I give 
up trying?" he asked. "I might as well re- 
sign myself. He’s a Little Fat Nothing — and 
that’s all he’ll ever be!" 





Is IT ENOUGH TO Be A POWERHOUSE? CAN YOU BE HAPPY BEING JUST A 
MUSCLEMAN? HERCULES HAP A SECRET CREAM OF BEING A LOVER-BOy— 
ANP GOLIATH WAS A SENTIMENTALIST AT HEART! EVEN HE-CMMS HAVETHE/R 
SHE-CLAMS—SO YOU CAN'T BLAME OUR BAT FURY FOR THINKING— 



WHAT YOU t/t£ D 
M a 6!RL,h Gfigt/gy 




* THIS COULD, 
BE WHAT'S 4 
WRONG WITH 
, ME- NEVER * 
\ HAP A GIRL. 



> NO GOOP-FAT. ■ 
CANT STANP ANV- 
, BODY WHO'S FAT. - 




WELL ! I F THAT ALEXANDER 
BIMBLE THINKS HE CAN STANP 
ME UP JUST BECAUSE HE'5 £ 
HANDSOME ANP SNAZZY AND} 
GOOD-LOOKING, HE'5 GOT <, 
7 ANOTHER THINK COMING. \ 
A I WON'T WAIT ANOTHER / 
kV- SECOND FOR HIM! . J 



CAN'T STANP 
ANYBODY WITH 
GLASSES, w 
"*7 EITHER. /. 











When hbrbie got an i pea, he acted on 



J?ON'T LOOK NOW, BUT OUR FA T HERO tG 
HEARER BACK INTO THE PAST! f 



IT. BACK AT HOME- 



LONG 

TRIP- 



elyjL.. War' 



ypWAS /H FL 







\?*ND WHEN H£ RETURNED- 



' O H,I JUST 
CAN'T WAIT 
TO SEE IT* 



GOT you 

~,youR 

CvB-x.y 






HOW'S FOR 
another 
CHANCE* 



f WELL-LLL-THAT *- 
FI Ft LA RUE HAP THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL, 
UNU5UAL SHOES- Y - * 
ANP THAT'5 WHAT ) 

I WANT*. 



THESE ARE JUST 5 
SHOES* BUT THAT 

PL AC ARP- IT ^ 

SUGGESTS . 
SOMETHING ) 



GlMDEREL'-A 
SHOES . 





(CONTINUED ON PAGE AFTER NEXT) 






132 ROMAN SOLDIER 

Fight again the battles of the old Roman Civil War— Roman against Roman! Or mount your own attack 
against a town or city. Every piece of molded plastic— each on its own base. Two complete armies 
blue, one in yellow! Your satisfaction guaranteed or full refund. • 



Here s what you get 



No C.O.D.'i 
Dept. RMA I 

I 



i order*, lend Int'l. money ordere for 52.50. 





XT WAS 7 1MB FOR ANOTHER 

TiME LOLLIPOP— fj — 551 



SOMETH I MG FlTj 
FORA QUEEN — 

IVM4T QUEEN^ 





8 







It was a little unper z hours lawr 



Wl WAS CARRIEP AWAY BV 
FIF! LA RUE'S GLAMOR— BUT / 
IT WORE OFF ANP I GOT Y 
LONESOME FOR 
I WAS AFRAIPyOU \ ( 

MIGHT HAVE GOTTEN / VI 

VOURSELFANOTHER < V 
BOYFRIENP IN 
THE MEANTIME*^ j/ 

, -*-WAS THERE 
L soMEBOpy ffrmOM 



THAT HER POORBELL RANG. WHEN LOU ELLA 
OPENEP THE POOR— J=n\ II ,M 1L11 



^NOBOpy ) 
> THAT ** 
COUNTER 

parling- 



^ALEXANDER! 

MYB/MBLE! 



CAN I COME 
IN, LOUELLA 
. HONEY? > 






/ —ONLY A LITTLE ^ 

FAT NOTHING WHO COULt7N*T 
COMPARE WITH YOU /CAN YOU 
IMAGINE — HE HAP THE NERVE 
, TO TRY TO GIVE ME SOME <4 
V STRANGE SORT OF POG I M 
— d WOULDN'T EVEN BE 

Okr . SEEN WITH ! I 



f SOMETHING 
WRONG WITH 
ME. NOBOPY , 
WANTS ME. 




WHAT * ^ 
PIC 7 I EVER : 
SEE IN HER? 



V GIRLS— WHAT ^ 
HAVE THEY GOT M 
THAT LOLLI POPS 
HAVEN’T GOT BETTER 
THAN? - f S/GHS“ m 





1 -=-§ 



2 I- 

O « 

h 

Z 

< 



AMAZE THEM at 
parties and gath- 
erings with fasci- 
nating hypnotic 
feats of memory, 
stunts, and exhi- 
bitions! 

_ BONUS . 

Free! 

Booklet of revealing 
secrets & instructions 
and large illustrated 
catalog with order! 



HYPNODm 

NEW - POCKET SIZE INVENTION 
HELPS HYPNOTIZE IN MINUTES 

IT MUST WORK FOR YOU OR MONEY BACK! 

Hold the HYPNO-COIN in front of the person you want to hypno- 
tize. Then, gently vibrate the plastic lens. This sets the hypnotic 
pattern into a whirling motion. A motion that is so fascinating, 
it captures and rivets your subject’s eyes to the “Hypno-Coin”. 
Now, proceed to give your hypnotic suggestions and com- 
mands. Get this amazing hypnotic aid complete with a 
FREE revealing booklet of secrets and instructions. It tells 
you what to say and do, how to command and re-hypnotize 
with the snap of a finger, how to thrill and amaze them with 
hypnotic stunts, feats of strength and memory, etc. Get the 
COIN, Booklet and large illustrated catalog for only "$1.00 
ppd. Sent in a plain wrapper, Money back if not delighted! 
Sorry no C.O.D.s Send to: 

HYPNOTIC-AIDS, A-107, 95 Madison Avenue New York 16, NiY. 



HYPNOTIC AiDS - SUPPLY CO. ”107' 

95 Madison Avenue New York 16, New York 

Enclosed $1.00 Send Hypno-Coin 



City _ 





MY SECRET NEW 
DYNAFLEX METHOD 

CAN BUILD YOU A MAGNIFICENT NEW HE- 
MAN-MUSCLED BODY IN JUST TEN MINUTES A 
DAY — with absolutely NO weights — NO bar-bells 
—NO EXERCISE AT ALL! 

Yes! If they LAUGH at you now when you take off your shirt — they’ll be amazed 
— once they’ve seen the rugged DYNAFLEX BODY I can give you! I’ll build you a 
tough massive body — shoulders clad with solid inches of he-man BRAWN. I’ll give 
you bulging biceps, trip-hammer fists, power-packed legs, and a chest that will 
have you popping the buttons off your shirt with pride! ( — says MIKE MARVEL, 
"Builder of Champion Bodies”) 

In my classes this same course of Instruction would cost $110.00. 
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ARE YOU ASHAMED OF YOUR 
BODY NOW? 

Pal— do YOURSELF a favor! Take a good long 
body— scrawny arms— lionv shoulders— a flabby 
stomach and skinny legs? Do they laugh and 
grin when you take off your shirt? 

BELIEVE IT OR NOT— I can add solid pounds 
of rippling, steely he-man MEAT to your 
build. I can take those skeleton arms and 
PACK EVERY INCH with explosive virile 
MAN-MUSCLE. I can take that caved-in chest 
and build on six rugged inches of strong sleek 
MAN-SIZED BRAWN. I can clothe your skinny 
frame with GIANT RIPPLING DYNAFLEX 
MUSCI.ES that will have them gasping with 
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the Magic Secret of DYNAFLEX! 

Your Pal, 

MIKE MARVEL 

" Builder of Champion Bodies" 

YOU PAY ONLY 

$1 98 

COMPLETE 
Nothing Else To Buy 



Mike Morvel System, Dept. M-382, 28 5 Morket Street, Newark, N. J. 



MAIL MONEY-SAVINC NO-RISK FREE TRIAL COUPON NOW' 
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beefy shoulders 

□ Build muscle 
on ( SkUny 

□ Develop crush- 
flISef ‘punch! 



MIKE MARVEL SYSTEM,. Dept. M-382 
285 Market Street 
Newark, New Jersey. 

Okay. Mike! Here’s SI. 98 Send me vour 
COMPLETE (noth.ng else" to buv lit toil 
body-building course. I want to Use your 
new secret of DYNAFLEX to win a HER- 
CULES HE-MAN BODY in just ten minutes 




